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Part L

How like human nalure the nature
of that fox who. having throuzh some mis-
fortune lust his tail, tried to persuade all
his hrother foxes te the sam- curtailment!
The reason of my making this philusephle
reflection will appear as the presenl siory
is developed.

This is not a study of character, an analy-
sis of motives, an autopsy of ideas. It is
simply a narrative, a stringing together of
ircidents, ef rapid changes end of swift
happenings, In the order in which they oc-
curred.

Furthermore, every word, every lota of
what [ have here set down, is the truth,
the bare and naked truth., Some of these
ineidents may appear, to the prosaic and
humdrum reader, as somawhat stariling,
as being improbable, and inclining toward
the supernatural. Startling and fanastic
they may be, improbable they may seem,
but T hold that they are in cvery sense
and strictly possible, and that they follow
exactly and in every particular the im-
mutable laws of nature,

It came about in this mannor: 1 was trav-
eling in (iermany two or three 'nonths ago,
and, in an evil hour, it came into -y head
to go a hundred miles or thercabouss out
of my way to make a call on an oid college
friend of mine, whom 1 had not seen in
several years. That man was Jack .Jen-
kins. In some romantic way he had bpe-
come acqguainted with and married & Gor-
man zirl of noble birth, 4 ceriain Fraulein
Flilda von Waldeck. It was this ins:ne
idea of rerewing an old friendship, and
this particular idea always Is insane, which
submerged me in the sea of troubles from
wiich | barely escaped with life and honor.

Jenkins was the United States consul at
Oidendorf, the residence town of the peity
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principality of Andel Schwartzburg. It
was at Oldendorf that Jack met amnd mar-
ried hi= wife. After e wedding the fair
but ob=stinate Hilda lin=1 to leave the
place of her birth, 1 my firiend made
the best of it, secured his appeintmen: as

eomsul and settled down in ihis sle2ny cld
German city.

Well. T arrived at Oldendorf after a
roundabout and tedious journey, and Jack,

who expected me, was at the station and |

gave me what seemed a hearty welcome.
For a few minutes I thousgat him  the
same frank, rough-and-ready, jovial ehap
whom 1 had always known; but 1 soon be-
£an to notice something of a change In
him. There seemed, at times, to be a sort
of restraint in his manner; there was, it
struck me, ofien a false note in his dis-
eourze. He was more subdued and he
seemed to have grown teéen years older than
he should have grown in the soace of time
since 1 had s-en him last.

His talk, like the letters he had written
me, was all of Hilda. It was Hilda ta's and
Hilla that: th re was never a creature like
her, and I must go straightway with him
and see her, Now, 1 was uot paritcularly
interested in Hilda, excepting as I natarally
waould be in something which belonged to a
friend of mins. My benedick acQuain:ances
have often bored me by detaihng ‘the per-
ms of their wives, and i suoppase I
have shown that I was borad and hLave
been considersd very unsympatinetic and
brutish; bul what is a fellow io do, when
he knows that these dotards, ke the an-
cient mariner, speak from compalsion, and
that seven-eighths of what they say is
falsenood or only Imaginary? 1 came there
to see him, to talk with him aboa: the old
times ten years before, when wve buanked
together, and I did not care a fig :hout
Hilda: but, of course, I couldn’t tell him

sa, and therefore he had his way and
drageged me off at once to his bouse to
meet hiz wife.

I shall sav very little of Frau Hilda von
Waldeck Jenkins, for the reasoa i1hat she
fizures quite slizghtly in my tale. She was
tall and not half bad looking, and 1 could
easily see how a man of my friend's vield-
ing and enthusiastic nature might Imagine
her to be an angel. I say imagine bezanse,
of course, you know, she wvasn't; none of
them are, and some of them are auite the
reverse.

S0 mueh for her appearance. As to hLer
character, well, I will only say that scarce
ten minutes had elapsed e'er I felt the most
hearty commiseration for John Jenkins.
The fact was that he was completzly Suder
petticoat rule. He gave no ovinion, made
no assertion without meanwhile glancing
toward her for signs of her approval. The
fact was, as 1 soon saw, that the man
breathed only because he thought that it
was her pleasure for him to do so.

Almost iinmediately after the first words
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of zreeting, after the first ordinary and
necessary  remarks and questions, my
bachelor po=iticn was assaalted by my |
treac rouns friend; and in this he was ably |

seconded by his wife. He would have it
that 1 must marry at once, and he cited
their ewn and irresistible arcament. Would

that h= coulid have seen the irony of it!
Not content with extracting a promise
from me to the effeel that I would think

the matter over, they descended to the de-
tails and produced from their recollections
(yerman beautie=, ary one of whom weuld
be a proper incumhbrance for me. The
whole as=sortment, properly arranged and
labeled, was to be shown me upon the fol-
lowing afternoon.

“Not if a train leaves Oldendorf tomar-
row morning,” said I to myself.

After tea 1 gladiv accepted Jack™s invi-
tatlon to go down to the market place and
see a balloon ascension.

“You will not be long, love?" said Frau
Hilda, in a caressing tene, but with a pe-
culinr glance in her eyes,

“tmly an hour, dearest,” answered Jen-
kins, and witk that we went out.

After leaving the house Jack sesmed

to

resume something of his old hearty man-
ner, ard I begin to think that 1 would be
ahble o take some comfort with him. We
th ed a labyrinth of marrow, arncient

and erooked streets, and at length emerzed
upen the market place, whizh was almost
filled with the people of the town, anxious,
like curselves, to See the balloon go up.

it was about 7 0'cvlock of an Auzust
evening. The alr was balmy and the Qusk
was beginping to settle down. I thousht it
sirange irst that any one should make
an ascension at this hour, but it was not
strange at all, for the balloonist was in 1
employ of the military authoritizs, und he
woed to make some exnerimen:s with
rehilizint, or some other kind of
rn some Kind of fire, Lhe
might be found useful mm the
operations of the empire.
hen we arrived they bad about finish-
ed intiating the balloon, which was swaying
back uand Torth above the heads of the
people, in abiout the center of tae sauvare.
We zradually pushed our way thraush the
crowd until we came quite ns=ar to it, and
I saw that it was rather small and capable
of bearing aloft but one verson. Afier a
delay of fifteen or twenty minntes the acro-
naul avpeared and signified s rewdiness
to make the ascension, but he did ot go
up. The balloon went up without waiting
for him.

It was a laughable aceident, but I did not
wonder at it. 1 must rather have heen
surprised If it had not happaned. They had
piled a number of bags of sand in the wiok-
er car of the ballocn to keep It down while
they were inflating it, and, besides this,
they had tethered it to a neighboring post
with & rather small-sized rove or (hick
cormd. These precautions they supposed to
be perfectly adequate, and they perhaps
would have been under ordinary eirecum-
stances, but when the baliloon was fully
inflated and the aeronaut had removed sev-
eral of the said bags into the car there
came along a smari gust of wind, the great
silk dome bobbed suddenly to one side, the
rope which tethered the ar broke like a
plece of string and the machine was out
of reach bhefore any one had presmce of
mind enongh to seize |t.

For some rcason cor other, probabiy bhe-
cause it was weighted too heavily, it rose
1o an elevation of about a hundred feel:
then it floated away over the acads of the
populace, first this way and then that way,
as different puffs of wind took it; and the
crowd scurried along In fts wake, with
their chins in the air and !heir mecuihs
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open, and a great many can up Inlo the
butldings and got out on the roofs, with the
fooiish idea that they might ~aptave ii.

_Then it grew darker, and it was im:cs-
sible any longer to distingaish th» bzlloon
from the clouds, and Jack and I, who had
followsd the rabble hither snd tiither in
thewr erratic chase, gave the thing up and
turned our sieps homeward.

Now, fer the first time, we thought of
looking at our watches, and Jenkins tound
to his dismay that it was nallf-nvast 9
o'clock. For two hours he had been parted
from his angel, as he persisted in ca'ling
her; whereas ne had promised to return in
an hour. I gave the matter nuturaily no
concern, but with my companion it was
different He fairly led me on a run to his
house. On the way he seemed to he dis-
trait and preoccupied, he answered my re-
marks at random, and it was very evident
that there was a weight of goodly dimen-
slens upon his mind. “Why,” thought I,
“will a man, who is born to the nobility
of freedom, voluntarnly, ves, longingly,
make a s=lave of himself to a creatnre in
petticoats, so that he trembles at the an-
ticipation of her displeasura?"

When we arrived at the house, Frau
Jenkins received us calmiy and with a sus-
piciously gentle tone. With me she was
coldly, but stodiously, pelite, and T, no-
ticing that her manner had still further de-
pressed my unhappy friend, took leave
of the couple with ail haste possible, and,
retiring to my chamber, threw off my
clothes and erawled into bed, for I had Lad
a tryving day of it, and proposad to get a
good night's rest.

It was rot to be, for just then the Jen-
kinses commmenced to talk. That i= to say,
the #ngel talked and the victim, once iIn
three or four minutes, gave out a faint and
submissive monosyllable. ‘Their chamber
was evildently next to mine; the partitions
were neot over aml above thick, and 1
cculd very well distinguish the tones, the
nianner and the inflection, without the
words themselves roaching me. Her voice
wias low, it was plaintive, but at the same
time insistent, and it was monotenous; and,
ever and aron, came that one prolesting,
defensive and melancholy word from Joehn
Jenkins, At 10 o'clock 1 turned over toward
the wall, and stuffed the sheet into my
ears, ardd =till I heard it

Their door was opened and cloged, and in
that moment I heard the words: “Six
rmonths ago you would not have forgotten.
If T could have believed mother—' the
rest of the entence being lost by the shut-
ting of the door. 1 arose and paced the
flcor in vexation, for the dull and wearing
murmur of the voice gave no signs of abat-
ing.

More than aught else I fear a talking
woman, and in my misery, I yet gave
thanks that 1 was not tethered to one.

At 11 I flung myself upon the bed, and
fell asleep and dozed awhile, and then the
voices stopped, and [ suddenly awoke, as
one does on a steamship when the screw
stops revolving. 1 felt a sense of blessed
comfort, but it was only for a moment.
She was apparently but resting. Once
mcre that stream of words commenced to
flow. She was off again. I noticed now
that there came no response from the cul-
prit. That meek and deprecating punctua-
ticn had ceased entirely. Was he dead?
The supposition was most plausible.

At 12 there was no change, and I arose
and dressed myself completely and opened
the French window and looked ocut into the
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I Stuffed the Sheet Into My Ears,

night. In Oldendorf, some of the best and
most aristocratic people lived in apart-
ments over the shops, and my friend's

apartmerits were so situated. My room was
in the third story, and the French window,
which T had opened. led out upon a flat
roof, which was inclesed on three sides by
brick walls, and the fourth side of which
faced upon a street. 1 had noticed this
roof and this area when I was in my chain-
ver before tea. They seemed different to
me now. There was something there which
I had not seen them. The area now was al-
maost filledd with something vast and globu-
lar and vague and vascillating. T stepped
out upon the roof and advanced toward this
n:onster, which, as I approached, took the
appearance of a great yellow rubber ball,
twelve feet and more In diameter: and it
suddenly flashed upon me that I had found
the runaway balloon.

1 did neit wonder at it, nor was I sur-
prised. It was the most natural thing In
the world. The roof was guarded on the
street side by an iron fence or railing
curiously wrought with leaves and spikes,
and the balloon drifting that way, the
cordage of the lower part had become en-
tangled in this iron work, so that the aerlal
ship wais safely housed and concealed be-
tween these three walls. .

My first fecling was one of proprietor-
ship. It was clearly mine by all the laws
regarding salvage and treasure trove, It
struck me. somehow, that the first thing
to do was to untangle the rigging where it
had caught and to get the thing ship shape.
When it was wrecked, so to speak, upon
the railing, several of the many cords
which held the car had hecome unfastened
or unhocked from the ring or hoop above,
and the ecar had tilted over, and had
dumped its contents—eight bags of sand—
upon the roof. 1 righted the wicker car
anid disentangled several of the cords by
which it should have hung, and refastened
them to the hoop at the bottom of the bal-
leon: then, as it was a warm night, and I
was somewhat heated by the exertion, I
took off my coat, and because it was the
handicst place, threw it into the car. Very
soon there remained but two of the cords
to «lisengage from the ironwork. The
straining of the balloon made it so difficult
that | threw one leg over the c¢dge of the
car atdd bore my weight upon it, so as to
slacken the cords. Even then I could not
get them off. So I took out my knife and
teached down and cui them both with one
stroke. The balloon was now free. I knew
it, because in cne second, it lifted me about
fifty feet above the top of the building.

Part 1L

This was not what 1 wished or intended.
It was also not what I expected; but T did
not wonder at it, nor was I at all surprised.
1 should have known that if the balloon
could carry eight twenty-five-pound bags
of sand. or 200 pounds altogether, that
there would be no difficulty about its get-
ting away with me, who weighed some-
thing less than a hundred and seventy-five.
The only trouble was that I did not think
ol this fact until I had cut those last two
cords, and all at once found myself float-
ing over the house tops, with orie arm and
one leg thrown over the edge of the car
and with both hands tightly gripping the
rim of it

1t valy arose to an elevation of seventy-
five or eighty feet from the ground; from
which fact, 1 argued, that some of the gas
had cscaped; otherwise, the weight being
less, it would have been more buoyant and
gone higher.

The wind had now changed, and the bal-
loon jogged along at a pretty lively rate,
in a direction which would soon bring it
over the market place, from which it had
originally started. I now thought I should
be more comfortable if 1 could get into the
car, and 1 made the effort to do so, but it
was a ficklish operation, as I had to
squeeze in between the cords which held it.
Besides this, the car itself tilted over so
abominably every time I tried to get into

it that I soon gave up the idea and decided
to ride it out as I was,

Being resigned to this situwation, I now
began to feel more at my ease, and really
to find some pleasure in this, to me, novel
riode of travellng. There was a full moon
that night, but there were many clouds
floating across the heavens, so that some-
times the streets below me were lighted
up, and at other itlmes were shroudged in
darkness. T halooed at two or three be-
lated pedestrians who were passing beneath
me, and, noticing their astonishment and
dismay at being thus hailed from the
clouds above their heads, I took pains to
accost others In the same manner. Two
old ladles who were plcdding homeward by
the light of a lantern which one of them
carried were so startled by this dlabolical
summons from the upper air that they
dropped the light and took to their heels
as if they were competing in the Olympian
races,

In about iive minutes I had passed be-
ycnd the town in a southerly direction, and
in four or live minutes more I began to
ficat above A dense black forest, which
seemed limitless in extent. 1 had heard of
a great forest thereabout, containing many
square miles, a forest which was the do-
main of a strange and fierce old German
noble, the Graf von Schreckenstrohm. This
was undoubtedly it. It had descended to
him directly from an ancestor, who lived
in the thirteenth century; a feudal baron,
who bore the sobriquet of “the wild boar of
Schreckenstrohm.” It was also said that
the present Graf von Schreckenstrohm had
i_nherile:l not only the forest and the great
feudal castle which stood upon an islamd in
the midst of the Schreckenstrohm, but also
the peculiarities which gave to his ancestor
that playful nleckname.

I was thinking about these matters as I
sailel aleng, at the rate of about twelve
m.iles an hour, over the tops of the fir trees
and pines. 1 was also thinking about Jack
and his wife, and wondering what they
would suppose of my sudden and uncere-
monlous departure. I also wondered wheth-
er Mrs. Jenkins was still talking, and the
thought of that made me quite contented
with the peculiar situation in which 1
found mys=elf, though 1 was geiting tired
and felt very lame from sticking to the
same position, and having to hold on so
tightly; and would willingly have got off
at some way station and rested until the
next balloon came along.

After 1 had passed over the tops of the
forest for a mile or so, I became conscious
of the sound of a roaring river, which In-
creased In volume as I proceeded. Then

I Reached Down and Cut Them Both,

there seemed to be a break in the woods,
and I saw benealth me the glittering white
foam of a mad and mighty torrent. At the
same time there rose before me, from a
rocky island in the midst of the fluod, a
great, half-ruined, mediaeval casile, with
reund towers and turrets, with keep and
barbacans and parapets galore. Gray and
slern and specterlike 1t loomed up before
me, and it seemed as though I was about
directly over it.

The direction which I was now taking
would bring me immediately above a wide
embrasured parapet, which stretched be-
tween two towers. At its present altitude,
the balloon would clear it by but a few
feet. 1 at once decided that this wuas the
way station I was looking for, and ihat I
would alight there. When I was within
fifty feet of it I beheld a man in his shirt
sleeves, standing behind this parapet and
watching me approach. Some persons
might have been astonished at this, but I
did not wonder at it in the least. There
was no reason why he should not e stand-
ing on the roof of this castle at midnight
in warm weather, if he wished.

As the balloon came up to him, he sprang
up and caught hold of the car. At the same
mement I dropped like a cat, upon all
fours, upon the roof. When I araose and
turned to accost him, I beheld him coolly
sitting in the car of the balloon, which was
already passing over the battlements at the
further side of the castle. I ran aeross the
stone platform to the edge, and eazlled out
to him that he had my coat, and that he
must come back. He waved his hand to
me with exaggerated politeness. Then 1
shook my fist at him, and he laughed Im-
moderately and shouted back just as he
was disappearing that I might use hla,

I was not surprised that the man had
gone off In the balloon. There was nothing
to ~onder at, for he might have had his
own peculiar and sufficient reasons for do-
irg so0. At the same time, howevar, 1 did
not go to the length of supposing that he
bad climbed up on the top of the castle
with the express purpose of watching for
balloons, and with the idea of taking the
first one that came along.

I now noticed a doorway opening upon the
platform, from one of the great round tow-
ers before mentloned. The door was ajar,
and T thought that it was probably by this
means that the man had come out upon
the rocf. I went to this doorway and look-
ed in. At first It was as dark as Erebus,
but my eyes becoming accustomed to it, I
perceived that there was a faint light com-

I Beheld Him Conlmly Sitting in the
Unr of the Balloon.

ing vp from scmewhere below. I ecould
also make out the cutlines of a spiral stair-
cese leading to these lower regions. Not
being of the mind to remain where I was
all night, I groped my way down these
stairs, the light growing brighter as T pro-
ceedad, untll, after descending, as it struck
me, about 30 feet, I came to another open
doorway, threugh which 1 entered a great
snuare bed chamber, furnished and deco-
rated in the style of some age long passed
away. The hed was a large four-posted,
canopled affair, draped with heavy silken
curtains. Th2 tlled chimney place was big
enough to roast an ox, and the walls were
ccvered with stamped leather and with
dingy tapestries, which flapped and undu-
lited In a ghostly manner, with the current
of air that eame down the stairway. Upon
a massive table of black oak, in the center
of the room, steod a silver candelabrum,
with four wax candles, three of which were
burning. A half vnpacked portmanteau lay
open upon a chair; several masculine gar-
ments were scattered about the apartment,
and these, together with a strong odor of
tchacco, showed that the chamber had
been lately occupied. From this to the
conclusion that its tenant had been the
man who had gone off in my balloon was
a loglecal step. A brown velvet cuat was
among the garments already spoken of.
This was undoubtedly the coat he had bade
meé use in place of mine. I tried it on, and
fcund tlat it fitted me very well, which
was not surprisirg, as the man appeared to
be about my size. 1 should mention the
fact also that I gathered from the short
acquaintance I had with him that he was
about my age.

There was only one thing that T now
wanted, and that was sleep. 1 wanted it
badly, and I wanted a great deal of it. So
without more ado I flung myself upon the
feathers of the great four-poster, and al-
most immediately fell into a sound and
dreamless slumber. When I awoke the sun
was shining brightly through a narrow,
deeply embrasured window, high up on the
wall opposite me. I looked at my watch,
and found that it lacked but a few minutes
of 10 o'clock. I arose and dressed hastlly.
I could hear the surging of the Schreck-

enstrohm, as it swept past the castle, but
r.o Sounds of life from the building smote
upon my ear. This struck me as rather
singular, and made me ore anxious Lo
reconnoiter the premises. With the well-
appointed paraphernalia of my predecessor,
I made a careful toilet; for the reason that
I had become a guest of the castle under
what might be conside somewhat pe-
culiar circumstances, and % wished to cre-
ate as favorable an impression as possible
upon my {irst appearance.

When I had finished, I summoned to my

1 Loaked Down a Long Passagewny.

aid what small stock of effrontery I was
possessed of, and entering the staircase of
the tower and descending to the story be-
neath, I passed into an apartment directly
under the one I had occupied. This room
was light and airy, and from the view
which 1 got from the windows, I now
judged that I was upon the ground floor.
This chamber secmed to be devoted to im-
plements and trophies of the chase. Several
pairs of antlers, some of them of enormous
size, were posted about the doorways; the
head of a wild boar, with glistening tusks,
was mounted above a cabinet in the fur-
ther corner, and upon one of the walls was
displayed an assortment of musketls, bell-
mouthed pistols and blunderbusses and
hunting pikes and blades, so ancient and
curious that it would make a collector
burst with envy to look at it.

Without lngering to inspect them, I
opened a door opposite to the one T had
entered and feund myself In what appeared
to be a refectory of the castle. The walls
were covered with landscape paintings, as
it seemed to me from a cursory glance, by
the best German artists of the seventeentn
century; but that which most please:d my
fancy was a breakfast table In the center
of the room, spread with linen of snowy
whiteiness, set with a profusion of silver,
and best of all, furnished with a collation,
smoking hot, and evidently prepared for
one person,

A8 I entered here, I was certain that I
saw a door close at the farther end of the
room. I stepped quickly to this door and
opened It, and looked down a long passage-
way without seeing any one. Then I went
along this passage and entered several
paniries and offices, still without coming
upon a living thing, and I began to be per-
plexed, for all this time 1 had not heard a
sound, save the dashing of the torrent
against the rocks outside, and 1 was not
accustomed to being waitgd upon by ghosts.
I now concluded that the closing of the op-
posite door, as 1 enteréd the room, was
done by the pressure ofalr! As I pushed
one door open the other ome closed. That
was all there was of it, and it was a most
slmple thing. i "

I was not surprised when 1 found the
medal already prepared and walting for me.
There was nothing to wonder at. It had,
without doubt, been gotten ready for the
man. When they heard: me!moving about
in my chamber, they supposed he was com-
Ing down and had placed 1t upon the table.
I had his caat upon my baek, and it seemed
to me eminently logical that his breakfast
should adorn my stomach. With this philo-
sophical reflection, 1. sat down and made
short work of the fruit and coffee and rolls.
And though set before me In such a fan-
tasitic and ghostly way, wery tangible and
satiafying and delicious § found them.

After 1 had finished 1 lighted a cigar
and lounged about the roome for ten min-
utes or so, thinking surely’' that some serv-
ant would come whom I might interrogate.
But none appeared; neither did I hear the
least sound indicative of life ir that part
of the bullding near me. 1 then went up
in my own apartment, as 1 had begun to
think it, and examined the belongings of
its late occupant. On looking at the pert-
manteau I found that it bore upon the out-
side the initlals: “A. von D., Munich.” At
about thls moment also I dlscovered in one
of the pockets of the coat which 1 wore a
letter, the envelope of which was post-
marked (Mdendorf and addressed to Herr
August von Dunkelheim at Munich, I had
now discovered without doubt the name
of the man who had stolen my balloon, and
by reading the letter I felt morally certain
that 1 could find out a great many things
about the castle and its inmates, always
providing that 1t had any. 1, however, re-
strained myself from taking the letter from
its envelope, reserving the right to do so
at some future time should occasion war-
rant ft.

Part IIL.

Coming out of my chamber, 1 noticed a
door on the opposite side of the landing.
I opened it and found myself in a large
apartment with stone floors and stone-
vaulted roof. Passing through this I came
into a long ccrridor, similarly finished, in
which there were a number of casements
or lnopholes. Thrusting my head through
one of these apertures, I saw ahead of me
a great hexagonal tlower, thirty or forty
feet In diameter; then passing through a
doorway at the end of the passage I entered
a hallway of hexagonal shape, and from
that 1 knew that 1 was now in the six-
sided tower which 1 had seen from the
window. This hallway was lighted by a
shaft from above, and in i1ts center was a
winding stairway leading to the lower
story. In its six sides there were six door-
wayvs leading into as many bed rooms. I
examined each of these chambers in turn
and found them all notably alike. The
same richly stained mullion windows were
in all of them; the same delicately fres-
coed walls and ceilings, the same luxurious
rvgs and Louls Quinze movables. In each
reom there was a quaint and narrow bped
with the whitest of counterpanes, the soft-
est of mattresses and the downiest of pil-
lowz, 1 tried one of them, like little Silver
Hair in the house of the three bears; then
seeing how I had disarranged it I felt ex-
ceedingly guilty, and with haste and as
silently as possible I withdrew to my own
part of the chateau.

Again descending the tower staircase Lo
the hottem and turning to the left, instead
of to the right, 1 passed through a spa-
cious, vaulted passages, and coming to a
great pair of oaken doors, 1 opened one of
them without much trouble, and found my-
self upon a carved stone porch, which led
down into a courtyard. In this open space
1 walked about and surveyed at my ease
the castle and its surroundings. It would
be a difficult matter to des:ribe the build-
ing, or collection of bLulldings, as more
preperly it might be called. 1t was a .con-
glomeration of feudal Gothiarand Moorish
architecture, towers roynd and square,
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great battlemented walls, turrets and don-
Jon keeps, and all that sort of thing. And
what made it seem more incongruous was
that a considerable portion of it had been
remodeled and made habitable in a com-
paratively modern way. A great part of

it, crumbling and discolored with time and
almost covered with ivy, looked as though
it were a thousand years old, while other
parts seemed new and comfortable and
showed the marks of present occupancy.
Outside the castle and the court there
rose a stone wall about eight feet in helght,
continuous save opposite the castle porch,
where there was a break or gap, some Af-
teen feet in width, or wider. This gap had
originally been filled by two huge gates of
wrought and twisted iron, which, now
ructed from their hinges, lay back on
either side against the wall. Through this
open gpace I could see the black swirling
flood of the Schreckenstrohm go sweeping
by; and beyond the water a wagon road
that wound up the kLill through the forest.
Advancing to this aperture in the ma-
sonry, I found some stone steps leading
down into the water, and looking up the
stream 1 noticed something else, which
struck me as remarkably odd, namely, a
rope of iron wire, which, coming from the
highest casement in a tall tower, which
rose scme fifty feet from where I stood,
stretched across the river and disappeared
in the tree tops on the opposite side. I
climbed to the top of the outer wall with-
out much trouble, and walking upon it
for several hundred feet, 1 passed around
the upper end of the castle and of the
Island, and now was able to get a much
better idea of both, and of the plunging
river or torrent which swept down, about
Bixty feet In width, on either side. 1 now
looked in vain for any means of communi-
cation between the castle and the main
land. The flood was so deep and the cur-
rent so furious, as it pounded against the
rocky banks, that crossing in a boat was
utterly impossible, and the question of how
I was to get away became more and more
of an enigma. The island seemed to be
about two hundred feet in width and some
five or six hundred in length. It was com-
pletely encircled at its outer edge by the
wall upon which I walked, excepting for
the open space 1 have mentioned. The
catitle stood at the lower end of the in-

closure. By lower end I mean, of course,
the part down stream. And the whole of
the remalning ground, for five hundred

feet perhaps above the buildings, was cov-
ered with trees and shrubbery, very dense
In some places, and at one point through
the leaves and brauches 1 caught sight of
a flower garden and what seemed to be
the white spray of a fountain.

I leuped down from the wall and threaded
my way through a l!abryinth of foliage
that I might satisfy myself about the mat-
ter, and suddenly coming inio an open

W
you are.*”

1 Readd ne Follows: Lknow who

space a most secluded sylvan spot, there
Lurst upon my gaze a sight which would
have surprised me and set me wondering,
if such a thing were possible, The slght,
namely, of six young damsels, all of them
handsome, and two or three of them pass-
ing anything 1 nad scen, Loth in face and

figure, in that quality which s called
beauty. They were sitting upon rustic
8euls or reclining upon the turf. Two

of them were reading. The others, in va-
ricus Jdolee far niente attitudes, were day
dreaming or gazing at the sky or other-
wise killing time, They were of different
2ies, the oldest not over twenty and the
yoeungest not less than fifteen. Though
cach had some trait of feature color or ex-
pression, which distinguished her from the
others, there was in their general appear-
ance which led me to believe that they
wWere  sisters, They were alike and ye:
unlike. And that which pleased me in-
finitely mere than all ihe rest was the
fact that they were nol saying anvthing.

They had not notleed my approach, but
presently one of them looked up and saw
me. She immediately sprang to her feet.
This drew the attention of the others to
me, A second one followed the example
of the first, and these two, kurriedly pick-
ing up something from the ground,
darted away into the shrubbery. As they
fled 1 perceived the twinkling of bare white
feet, and one of them let fall a Hiny shoe
upcn the grass. Their forms were =o sin-
ucwrs, so perfectly molded, and their mo-
tions so quick and grggeeful, that they
seemed more like wood nymphs than like
human beings.

The remaining four raired themsclves
frcm their recumbent positions and gazed
al me curiously and without a particle
of alarm. 1 advanced toward them, hat
in hand, and thus accosted them:

“You will please pardon me, yvoung la-
dies, for intruding upon you, but yvou are
the first persons 1 have seen upon the
island. I arrived here last night, and I
wish (o pay my respecis {0 ine master
of the house. Will you Kindly tell me
where I can find him?' The four girls
simply looked at cach other and smiled.
Then they gazed at me again, withou! ut-
tering a syllable in roply.

I thought their coaduet
culiar, but 1 made as
notice it, and said:

“You are the daugiters ef the proprietor,
are yvou not?"’

All four nodded emphatically, then looked
at each other and smiled again.

somewhat

pe-
though 1 did

not
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“The other two who fled as 1 approached,
are they your sisters?”

Once more they nodded simultareously.

“I have hesrd that the castle of Schreck-
enstrohn stands herealiouts. Can you tell
me if this be 17 =

They gave the same affirmative sign.
Then the one to whom I particularly ad-
dressed my questions, she seeming to be
the oldest, turned to her sisters and raised
her evebrows In a sarecastic manner,

“The Hert Graf von Schreckenstrohm ls
then your happy father. Will you conde-
scend to tell me whether he is at home?"

This time they all shook their heads, and
they were so decided about it thar I
thought they would never get through
shakirg them. Here was a very odd kind
of a reception. I had never had such an
experience before. The expression upon
the faces of these voung women was more
than ordinarily intelligent and lively, and
they could answer my questions with no*h-
ing but nods and shakings of the head.
Perhaps they were trying to have some
amusement out of me. I would be facetious
in my turn.

““Are all the people on the island dumb?"
I asked. a

For answer they nodded slowly. They
no longer smiled, and their ecuntecnances
took on a tinge of sadness. When 1 asked
the question 1 did not suspect that such
was the reality. Their manner now made
me think seriously that I had hit upon the
truth. But I could not wholly believe it
yet,

"My dear young lalies, do you mean to
affirm, really and trulv, that you are all
mute? That none of you can articulate a
word?”’

They nodded still more sorrowfully than
before; and the oldest one, for whom I
had begun to have something of a liking,
cast her <ves down, and they geemed
to be filled with inoisture. 1 had now come
to the experinece which prompted me to
write this story. These were “the six dumb
belles of Castle Schreckenstrobm.” In the
title I did not, it is true, use exactly this
form of spelling, but it was intentional; for
how otherwise could I sum up and picture
the chief episode of the narrative withoaut
latting the reader into the secret before it
was time to do so?

The two youfiger maldens who had dis-
appeared at my first approach now return-

ed, properly stockinged and shod, and the
whole six—representing every possible
charm and beauty which the human fe-
male, from the age of fifteen to twenty,
possessed—standing and sitting, were
frouped around me In a radiant semicircie.

gazed at them one after the other, in
ecatatic rapture. Here are six girls,
thought I, each cne of them In her way
as lovely as a dream, rot one of whom
can speak a word. I remembered the
dainty breakfast which I had eaten that
morning, and at once the old adage came
to me that the perfect woman is she who
can cook but who cannot talk. Here was
not cne perfect woman only, but hailf a
dozen of them. The gardinen Predigt of
Frau Hilda von Waldeck Jenkins was still
fresh in my memory, and I declare that
if such a thing had been possible J would
immediately and incontinently have fallen
in love with the whole six.

1 was now upon the point ot asking
whether trey had been born mute or had
become so after birth, because 1 was anxi-
ous to astertain the locality where, and
the means by which, such familles or races
of femiaies were produced—with the idea
of giving the informaticn to my friends
for their good and the general beoelit of
humanity. I, however, refrained from in-
terrogating them upon the sulject, as 1t
was a dellcate one and might put them
Lo unnecessary pain.

“Young ladies,” said 1, *1 am very glad
to have you say so. No, I do not mean
that, of ccurse 1 am sorry—that is to say,
I am glad that you can, at least, hear so
distinetly. It wili now give me pleasure
to tell you who I am, and Lo aescribe the
odd way in which 1 came here.”

fThe oldest maiden, whom 1 by this time
fancied exceedingly, a tall brunette, with
& slender but perfect figure, large, dark,
melancioly eves, a creamy compiexion and
wealth of dark, glossy brown locks, at
this produced from behind her a writing
pad with pencil attached. After tearing
off a page which had been scribbed upon,
she wrote upon the pad and gave it to
me. The hardwriting was full of char-
acter and was charmingly feminine. 1
read as fcllows:

“We know who you are and how wyou
came, and the errand upon which you
came."

Before handing it to me she had shown
it Lo the girls nearest her. They now
watched my face, and glanced at each
other with looks of mischievous amuse-
ment. I was somewhat nonplussed. They
were eilher beal o mystifying me, or
they took me for scme one else.

“Then,” said I, “you have been
Frau Jenkins, and you saw the halloon
last night when it passed over Lhe castie.’

The Schreckenstrohm ladies looked won-
deringly at each other, and my particu-
lar favorite sratched the pad and wrole
as follows:

“We have heard nothing from Frau Jen-
kins, though we are acquainted with a
lady of that name in the city. Neither do
we know what you mean by that consense
about the halloon. We know that you
are Herr von Durkeibem of Munich, and
that pap brought vou here last mnight
after we were ail in bed.”

“Mesdemoiselles  Schreckenstrobhm,” 1
eried. *“You were never more mistaken mn
your life. I am not Herr von bDunketheim.
My name is Julius Waterbury. Von Dun-
kelhelin has left the island, and 1 did not
come with your father and have not seem
him.""

Her eéyves had a strangé light In them as
she scized the pad and again wrole upon
it:

“Then how did you get here?”

Impressively, and with exact detail, 1
narrated the manner of my arrival at the
castle and of Von Dunkelheim’s departure
from it. 1 have never seen increduiity so
fully and unmistekably depicted on the hu-
man cunteiance as 1t was upon the pretty
faceg of the six countesses. One of them.
an ethereal blonde creature of about seven-
teen, thrust a little hand into a reticule
wkhich hung suspended from her belt, pro-
dueed a letter, unfolded it and handed it o
me—at the same time, with triumphant air.
pointing 1o the opening paragraph with a
tafer index finger. 1 took the letter and
reaf aloud 1the following words:

“Iwarest Ysolde: 1 lcarned today that my
brother-in-law’s brother, August von Dun-
kelheim, is to visit you and the rest of my
cecusins at the castle. As you have never
seen him, yo: will doubtless wish to know
scmething about him. In the first place,
you must not believe a word he says, for [

told by

fhe Looked at Me With o Lo onpg
Ginneoe,

krow it to be a faci that he is the greatest

Lar in all iSurope.”

Part IV,

I looked up at this point, and caught the
maidens smiling at each other and giving
that pe-~uliar downward and upward twist
of the heed which s’gnifies—"right she is,
you may depend upon i I now turned to
the last part of the letter, which read as
follows: “Give my best lofte to Brunhilda,
Wanda, Gutrune, U'ndine and Lorelel, and
believe me wour affectionate cousin, Fr-
mengarde.” 1 then looked at the date, and
found trat the cpmstle had been written
only the day béfore.

Here was a pleasant situation
placed In. Ay narrative and the
tion of the expected guest fitted together
too perfectly. In their minds, 1 was the
prevaricator, Von Dunkeiheim, and 1 felt
that 1 should remaln so, unless some for-
tuitous circumstance should ar.se to estab-
lish my identity. The villain had not only
run away with my balloon and my coat,
but he had also stelen my character.

“When and how did this letter come?
asked I, as I handed the syiph-like and
golden-haired Ysolde her missive.

She took the pad from her dark-eved sis-
ter and wrota:

"“This morning by the trolley car.”

She evidently meant to pay me in what
she supposed 10 be my own coin. 1 smiled

to he

at her nonsense, and then 1 askel her
anrother question:

“You said that your papa, Count wvon
Schreckensthrom, came here last unight,
after you had aill retired. How &id he
cross the civer to the castle?”

“By the stone bridge, of course. You

shou!d know, as you were with him,” wrote
Ysolde,

“But I have been all around the island.
and have seen no bridge.”

These words of mine seemed to produse
a great deal of merriment.  Some of the
damsels plainly snickered, and ouse, (he
youngest of the six, whom I aftirward
found was Lerelel, a blue-eyved, (lnxen-
haired little witch of fiftcen, actuslly wink-
ed al her sisiers,

“Oh, you can’t sec il now, you know,”
were the words which Ysolde now wrote
upon the pad.

“Oh, 1 zee,” said T,
is like the trolley cas. Now you sce it
and now you Jdon't,  Sach a bridge as that
is not solid encuch for e, Give me a
balloon evary iime.”

“Yes," wrote the girl, “but wour hal-
loon is nouasense, and the car and ihe
bridge are true. You can see the car
yoursell, when it comres tomorrow maorn-
ing, and you cin also see the briduye when
papa arrives.”

“And when is your papa, the Herr Graf,
coming, moest fair and charming Grafin?”

“In a week from yeswerday, unless some-
thking hapnens. whicli is not at all likely,”
was her answer.

I now began to zet along famously with
the six keiresses of Schreckenstrohm.
They wers a joily set, take them ajl to-
getlier, though [ Jo i:ot mean by that that
tney weore all of them of a mirthful aud
waggish «dispozition, like the flaxcu-haired
and childisih Lot2loi, or the blonde and
nymph-like Ysolde. Brunhilda, the cldest
of them all, the mald who pleased me
most, was of a serious and contemplative
character, her smile was the sweoctest,
the looks from her unfathomable eves
were the tenderest, and her nature, all in
all, like the beauty of her face and rorm,
was more perfect and malure. The next

age, whom 1 aflerward found to bhe
Wanda, was of a languishing sud sinti-
mental cast. Then eam:> Guirans, a
black-haired, gray-cyed svhil of o e w,
and between Ysoide aud' Lorelei was Un-

““Tha stoue bridge

dine, as elf-like, immaterial and changeful
as the creation of Baron Pougue,

Wds & romance, R sSIFrARZeness, a
wildness about the wholc affuir which fas-
cinated and enthralled nie. The welrd
and almost miraculous way in which 1 had
alighted upon the spot, the feudal custle,
the roaring torrent and the six bLeautiful
countesses were lik: the ‘mages of a fairy
tale. There was, besides, the charm of
that still and shaiy glade, and a charm
in the unfathomab’e mystery which en-
velopad the isiand. the castle and its occu-
pants. And, above all, there was the
charm of solitude, which the pres-
ence of these speechless giris made
greater than if I had been alone. I was
like an Adam in & garden with six voice-
less Eves, and I would have been immeas-
urabiy content had tiey not still persisted

in believing me to be the recrean: Von
Dunkelheim,
They wanderad with = through the

island aud with childish pleasure showmed
me all their favorite nooks and corners.
I lay at leagth upon the green turf, by the
hour, aml watched thelsr grac=ful torms
and lovely faces, as they strolled rast me,
or as th=y sat near by upon a mos=y hank.
They plucked for me rare exotic flowers
from the garden, and side by side we gazed
into the fountain, where, as 1 now learned,
to the confusion o1 the culprits, Lorelel and
Undine were wont 1o wade barefootsd. We
then explored the through and
through. We descended into the hottom of
the deepest donjon: we clambersd ovir the
tops of the highest battlements; we climbed
up Into every tower, and we perchal onr-
selves within every turret, so that there
was no part of the strange and ven-prabile
pile with which I was not familiar. After
the abominable injuries whicn | had suf-
fered atl the hands of Von Duakelheim 1
naturaliy felt no longor any compunclions
of conscience about reading his letter. e
fore the aftervoon had passed, watching
my chance to open it unobserved, 1 had
made myself master of a8 contents, and
the nature of my discoveries mad: me glad
that 1 had done so. The letter was from
Graf von Schreckenstrohm. It was dated
at Oldendorf, three days before, and ran
as folilows:

“My Dear August: Onece more 1 have had
to Imprison my six daughters in the Castle
of Schreckensirohm, and there they shall

cas

sigy until they come to their senses. You
krow, of course, abolt their peculiar in-
firmity. It has grown upon Lhem since

their moiher's death, until I cannot bear
them lorger in the house with me. 1 am
determined to marsy them off. come what
will, and you shall have your cholee from
the haltl dozea. 1t is for this that 1 have
summoned you to Oldendorf. 1 shall meet

you at the station with my carriage and
take you immediately to the castle. Thers
you shall stay until one of them, [ care

not which, conscnts 1o become your wifle.
1 have tain claims uvon you, as 'ou
know, and shall expec! you &t six  on
Thursday niglt.

"BUHREKENSTROHM.

I read this latter with emotions of min-
gled horror and rage. This inhuman mon-
sler, so antlly named the wild boar, im-
prisoncd his Incoffensive ard lovely chil-
dren in this melancholy castle: treatad
them like maletactors, amnd for whai? Sole-
I¥, forsouth, because their sad intirmity,
their lack of speech, annoyed him. 1 hated

him for it from my 1inmoest heart, and 1 also

hated Wim for the coarse and cruel way
in which he had set tnis von Dunkellhieim
uroen them. It was like opening the cates

and turning the waolfl fnlo the pasture after

the lambs, The only thing that perolex«d
me was the gueztion: Why had von Dun-
kelhedm rua away?

Wkhen the aay had almost gone we dined

logeibier, i the same chamber where |1
Bad eaten the mysterious breakfast. This
was also a strange cxXperience; three

damsels on ¢ither side of me at table, and
I aainz all the talking. Here 1t was that 1

discuverad that there was still another
prrson upon the island. Dame Geiskonl, a
dea® and dpmb old woman, half servant,

half companion or governese, who in some
remoiye unsdiscoverable part
castie concacted and evolved dizshes worthy

il of the

of the “Treis (reres proveoceaux.” Here
wias a Hlaw in my theories; the six count-
c=s¢s had not coukaed miy breakfast, aftesr
all. I, however, comforted myscll with (he
reflection  that unaoubtedly they mizht
have cone 80 had they wished.

Shortly afier we had dined we all re-
paired 10 a large and magmificontly fur-
nishe ] ralon adjoining the hex wial tower
of the =ix bed rooms, and there | passod a

most pleasant evening., 1t i8 true that the
old duenna, Frau Geishopf, stole inta the
rosm a few minuies after we had taken
possession of it, and, scating herself at

oue end of the chember, balt vorichr aud
immovabile, gazed Upon us with the an-
winkine ginrc of the busilisk. Bui i mat-

tered Jittle to me, for she was as deafl as
the countesses were dumib, and before her
very face | made the most flatlering and
tenider spoeches 1o them all: at the same
time, however, singling out as the object
of my waost fervid and affecticnate atten-
tions that dark-eved, statuesqus and
thoughtful biauiy, the pecriess Brunhilda,

with whom 1 must confess 1 was=, even at
that «~a-ly stage of the proceedings, most
disperaiely in love.

The salon contained, besides luxurious

oriental furniture and exquisite paintings,
a number of musical instraments—zithers,
lutes and mandoline—from which at times
the =ix mairdens, singly or by twos and
threes, produced for my entertainment the
most Jdelightful harmonies. “What a «con-
trast,” thought I, “to the modern func-
tion, where one hears only the cackling of
a scorc of shriil-voired women.” Later in
the eveniog refreshmenis—truies and calies

| ard wine—were br vght in and served by

Undine asa Ysolde, and, as 1 sat theae,
half reclining upon a huge divan of somw
easicrn maivral. ministered to by these
ethereal and silent Hebes—while two or
three others of the Syren band clustered
arowid me in Lants ng proximity, and
still others strack zither and mando
hn th- strains of Schn

reputa- |

R o

alid

and My Schumann—1 r
{ TDETRL IO | Avwon Hassan in i
where he nnds h
ried imto the Calipl a-
ardt is walted upun and
The 1wenily dovely o la-

11 tive chambers; “Hyes'
and “Heart's eelight™ and g
day,” and ail the r¢st of them.

I o'cloc K preciscly the old «
chaperon, Dame Gelskopf, arose s
a motion of authority, aad in
the six duaghters ol the Grafl von &

=

vl

ensirobin dropped their occupalicns

sprang up aid prepared 1o retir ey
solheredt cound me asd took my hand ar-
| ieclionately, id, mdding me goor ai, ht
in their mu paniomime, followed 1he
duenna o:t of a small dogor at one sii- of

|

st apattmenit. Brunhilda was the inst to
go. Hhe turned in the doorway
at me with a b aghing glance.
haud to her, sna 1 thought s
=an to mer, 1+l she shut  the
Ggodesly Jhat 1 was pot certain of o,
et V.
On tiw morning of the next day

Ladlet 1
my hostesses, |
ard of th isile,

betime and made a hasty
downstairs i scarch of
found thewm in tiae «ouriy

and was pleasca to notice that thea -
ing was fully as amiable as wus thwr
lvave-taking the night before. While 1 was
standing: aniong them, sayving to them all
L pretty commphmments  and  agresabne
things 1 couid thiink of, some greal, black,
heavy body or object or mass daried out
ol the tops of the Torest opposite us, went
wiigzing and ratthag over our hedads, and
disapj-eared over the castie before 1 had a
e 1o =ee wiaat il was.

1 was nod prised ut the transit of this
ek solwihing: netaer did 1 wonder at
i, Tor 4 had made U oy mind (o expect
gaythung wliter what had already hap-

Cpened. 1 owas, however, taken ol iy
guard by the suddeaaess of i, and 1 ciried
oLl

Wikat is chat?”

The s8ix uscls  =cemed very much
amuscd 8L the =iart waich 1 gave and at
my =udden exciamation,

“That,”” wrote Ysolde upon her pad, “is

the troliey car about which I told you. If

you will tedlow us ap into the signal tower
woe wili o sliow 11 o you.”
They jn i oul the tower in quesion.,

It was the one, from the window ol
came the wire

winch
rope which extended aciross

tie river into the torest. The rope itaelf
was even now vibrating as if it bhad Iween
forcibly shaken, 1 saw at once the truth
ol the matier. The car about wi 1 thew
sjoke ran along upon this rope and into
the casement of the signal tower. There

was truly nothing to wonder about in ti's
matter, for il was really a very simple
thing, an vrdinary mechanical coatrivance,
and that was all I now conje-tured
whether the invisible hridge might not de-
velop into some equally everyday aifair.
These lust reflections came to me while [
was [ollowing, as best 1 could, the six
syiph-like forms of the countesses, who bad
started upon a wild chase or race into the
tcwer and up the staircase, as though vach
one was trying to get te the top fi-st.
When I at lasi arrived, very much wiaded,
on the uppermost floor, I found them all
gathered aroand a large wicker-work car
or bLaske! about two and a half feet in
depth and width and four fee: in lenath.
It secmed to be filled with all sorts of mer-

| ctand se—among which I noticed eatahles

of many kinds, in gquantity enough to have
: a smail grocer's shop, books and
.01y, female clothing and finery., It

Era..



